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BIGGEST SALE

" PIANOS

/ In History of Bridgeport Unheard of
Piano Buying Since the Sale Begun.

WISSNER PIANOS

Leckerling, Reinhard and
Other High Class Pianos.

Rental,

_All Must Go.---Everythmg in Our Stock
==Everything that is Returned from
Etc.
Piano is to Remain._

Not One

upon.

portumtv.

- 9275 Styles,
- $300 Styles,
- $350 Styles,

- 310

the lot.

- $400 Styles,

The above are only a few—a very few of the
wonderful bargains we have to offer.

Down and $5.00

We are absolutely compel-
led to sell every piano. Our
lease expires June first and
we have not as yet been able
to find another suitable store

We are going to sell every
piano we possess before
June first. It is necessary
that we do so as it is possible
that June first will find us

without a yareroom. We cannot secure a renewal to
our lease and as yet no other store has been decided

. We have several in view but it seems as though
it will be about the latter part of June hefore we can
take possession of the one we want.

This is your gain and our loss Mr. Piano Buyer.

We have lots more pianos where these came from and

: we can easily replenish our stock when we open again
: on a grander and larger scale.

NOW IS THE TIME for you to know your op-

Just come to our store at least.
do not buy after seeing what we have to offer, make

~*  up your mind to one th_mg——YOU NEVER WILL.

HERE ARE SOME OF THE PRICES:

USED

- 365, *125, $140,
%150 and %1795

NEW

If you

Now
Now
Now

Now

3190
$225
$250
3285

A Month ¥

WILL SEND A PIANO HOME

Come at once and have your pick of the best of
Don’t wait until you have a limited choice.

OPEN EVENINGS

WISSNER PIANOS
{019 Main St.

fBrid geport.

GOING AWAY THINGS

are already beginning 1o oc upy our at-
tention. The first thing to be con-
sidered is a suit case In which to car-
ry them. This season’s assortment
is here ready 1o your choice. All sizes,
all kinds, every one containing some
particular specialty that you may de-
mand and every one of the highest
quality that is made. Every one bear-

ing that eaviable reputation that
mankes our goods famous.

WOOSTE%&.TKINSON

1043-1049 BROAD STREET

ADVERTISE IN THE FARMER

A Novelization
of the Play of
the Same Name

Copyright, 1909, by American
Press Association

(Continued.)

Hawecastle, with some of his tine
feelings arcused, picked up his sister
in-law with his eyes, much as a cleve;
hostess picks up her feminine guests at
dinner, and arose, turning to Ethel.

“*This shall make no difference to us,
my child,” be sald and, turning sharp-
iy, took Lady Creech by the arm and
left the terrace. Pike looked at Hor-
ace pityingly.

“Don't you understand?’
“I'm her guardian!”

For a fleeting Instant Horace stared
at him and then dropped his chin and
walked away,

“1 shall never hold up my head
again,” he said.

The sudden horror of the revelation
that Horace had drawn forth bore
down upon Ethel's mind with a crush-
ing weight.

To her artificialized understanding
the disgrace was more than she could
ever hope to bear, and Horace's ex-
pressed thought that he should never
be able to hold up his head again was
but a vivification of her own.

Surely it would have been bad
enough, she told herself, if this fearful
thing had come upon them privately,
but to have it appear in the full light
of day and In the very hearing of the
family of the man she was about to
marry was too cruel.

And with an inward groan she leaned
for a moment against the terrace wall
where the countess had left her. When
the first astonishment had passed and
she had time to realize what had oc-
curred, events that had seemed but
fleeting impressions rose up before her
in all their vivid nakedness. Mme. de
Champigny had looked at her with
astute contempt, she was sure, and she
dimly remembered secing the look of
horrified amazement upon the patrician
features of the Earl of Hawcastle.

Then, with an awakened resentment,
the fighting blood of the sturdy plebe-
ian Simpson stock. the stock that had
upheld its end in the battle against
oppression in several wars, came back
to her with a rush, and she decided to
see this awful man and give him to
understand that he must go away at
once and never insult her again by
his uncouth and vulgar presence. Such
business as had to be transacted could
be done through an intermediary.

With a bracing of her spirit she
stepped forward resolutely and came
up close behind Plke as he stood with
drooping jaw gazing In perplexity
after the retreating Horace. Ethel cast
a look of loathing upon the straight
back of the gnardian of her peace and
ground her little boot heel into the
stone flagging. She glanced up aond
saw that the common German was
looking at Pike with grave sympathy
and even understanding, and instantly
she hated him for it. Then she saw
him take his cap from the obsequious
Mariano and turn away. When he had
gone she said in a low voice:

he said.

“I am Miss Granger-Simpson.”
CHAPTER X.
THE HUMILIATION.

NSTANTLY Pike turned with a
lithe twist of his lank body and
haif lifted his band as if he ex-
pected a blow. Then his arm
dropped again, and he stood looking at
her in calm and interested fashion. As
he stared his expression changed to
one of mingled tenderness and pride,
and when he spoke there was a world

of pathos in his volce.

“Why.” he sald in a low, astonished
tone—*“why, 1 knew your pa from the
time 1 was a little boy till he died,
and I looked np to him more’'n 1 ever
loocked up to anybody in my lfe, but
I never thought he’d have a girl like
you. He’d be mighty proud if he could
gee you now.”
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The Man
rom Home

By BOOTH

—l) & + -0 @

She turned from him In a smothered |

rage and then faced him again with| .
| man.”

cold disapproval in her tone.

“Perhaps it will
avoid personal allnsions.”
sentfully. This man should have no
opportunity for bringing up those vul-
gar, half forgotten family remlnls-
cences if she could help it. He smiled |
a trifle wanly.

“L dom't just see how that's possi
ble,™

and Pike made an awkward bow.

“Yes, ma’am.™
with the falntest accent on the last
word, and obediently took the chair
that Horace had vacated so precipitous
Iy. She shuddered at the word he hao
used and glanced nervously at the hat
he was holding in his hands.

“Are—are you really my guardian?”
she asked at last, with a trace of heat-
ed uvnbelief in her tones. Pike smiled

at her,

“*Well,” he said, “I've got the papers
in my grip. 1 expect that”—

“Oh, 1 kunow it!” she interrupted ex-|

plosively. *“IUs ounly that we dido't
fancy—we didn't expect”—

She paused, and he went on:

*1 expect you thought I'd be consid-
erably older.”

“Not ouly that.”

“And 1 guess you thought I'd neg-
lected you a good deal.” There was a
touch of remorse in his tone, and he
looked idly at the hat he bheld. “And
it did look like it—never coming to see
yYou—but I couldn't bardly manage th
time to get away. You see, being trus-
tee of your share of the estate I don't
bardly have a fair show at my law
practlce. Butf when I got your letter
eleven days ago 1 says to mysell:
‘Here,. Danjel Voorhees Pike, you old
shellhack, you've just got to take time.
John Simpson trusted you with his
and be's .done more—he's

he replied me-ekly.l

be as well if we|
she said re-

1
l

TARKINGTON
and

HARRY LEON
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“We could have been spared this—this

mortification.”
trusted you to look out for her, and
now she’s come to a kind of jumping oft
place in her life—she’s thinking of get-
ting married—so you just pack your
gripsack and hike out over there and
stand by her.'”

During the last half of his speech
there was a tone of affectionate regard,
at which she bridled resentfully.

“I quite fail to understand your point
of view,” she said frigidly. “Perhaps
1 had best make it clear to you that I
am no longer thinking of getting mar-
ried.”

“Well, Lord '8 mercr!" ejaculated
FPike, leaning back in bis chair and
smiling at her, but she affected not to
notice the lighter tone and went on.

“I mean I bave decided upon it. The
ceremony is to take place in a fort-
night.”

Pike brought the front feet of his
chair down with a crash.

“IWell, 1 declare!” he cried,

“We shall dispense with all delays,”
she went on, and Pike regarded her
solemnly for a moment.

“Well, I don't know as I could say
anything against that. He must be a
mighty nice fellow, and you mus!
think a beap of him.” He sighed.
“That's the way it shounld be.” He
looked at her. “And you're happy?*

“Distinctly!"” said Ethel decisively.

Pike looked off over the blue bay,
and then his gaze traveled to where
Horace had been standing, and with
a start he turned to her again, speak-
ing eagerly:

“It ain't that fellow I was talking
with, yonder?

And she voiced an indignant protest.

“That was my brother!”

“Lord "a’" mercy!” ejaculated Daniel
and then recovered himself. “But,
then, I wouldn't remember him. He
couldn’t have been more than twelve
when you was home Iast. Of course
I'd '8’ known you " —

“How?" demanded FEthel. “You
couldn’t have seen me = .ce I was a
child.”

“From your picture, though now 1
gee it ain't =0 much Hke you,” he an-
swered, and she stepped forward, with
astonishment.

‘“You have a photograph of me?”

“The last time I =aw your father
alive he gave it to me—to look at™

“And you remembered”—

“Yes, me'am."

A look of increduylity passed over
Ethel's face, and she replied:

“It does not strike me as possible.

However, we wilill dismiss the sub-
ject."
“Well, if you'd like to infroduce me

to your—to yomr''—
“To my brother?™
“No, ma'am; to your—to the young

“To Mr. St. Aubhyn?" cried Ethel, re-
coiling a step. *“I think it quite un-
necessary.”

“I"'m afraid I can’t see it that way.
I'll have to have a couple of talks with
hfm, sort of look him over, so to
speak., T won't stay around here spoil-
ing your fun any longer than I can

be answered, and she waved hei| help—only just for that and to get a
| hand indignantly.
“Will you please sit down?' she said, |

letter I'm expecting from England."
Ethel bit her lip vexatiously.
“l do not see that you need have
come at all. We could have been
spared this—this mortification.”

“You nfean I mortify you? Why, I
—1I can’t see how."”
“In a2 hundred ways,”” she replied,

“every wany. That common person
who is with you™—

“He isn't common. You only think
g0 becauose be's with me,” returned
Daniel sadly, looking down. .

“Who is he?" demanded Ethel sharp-
Ir.

“He told me his name, but T ecan’t
remember it. T eall him ‘doc.””™

“1t doesn’t matter. What does mat-
ter Is that you needn’t have come.
You could have written your consent.”

“No, ma‘am, not without seeing the
young man,” answered Plke resolute-
Iy.

“And sou could have arranged the
settlement in the same way,” went on
Ethel unheedingly.

“Settlement! You seem to have set-

tled it pretty well withont me,” re
turned Pike, smiling.
“You don't understand,” =iaid Ethel

fmpatiently. *“An alliance of this sort
always entails a certain settlement.”
She paused. “Please listen. If you
were at ail a man of the world 1
should mnot have to explain that in
marrying into a noble house I bring
my ‘dot, my dowry"—

“Money, you mean?’ asked Pike,

puzzied.

“Yes, if you ehoone to put it that
way."”

“You mean you want to put aside
something of your own to buy a lot
and start housekeeping”—

“No,” she flared. “I mean a settle-
ment upon Mr. St. Aubrn directly.”

“You mean you want to give it to
him?"

“If that's the only way to make youn
understand—yes!” she flashed.

“How much do you want to glve
him 7" asked Pike thoughtfully.

“A bundred and fifty thousand
pounds,” said Ethel desperately.

Pike whistled.

“Seven hundred and fifty
dollars!”

“Precisely that!” sald Ethel

“Well, hie Ras ‘made you care for
him,” said Daniel. *1 guess he mnust
be the prince of the world! He must
be a great man. 1 expect you're right
about me not meeting him. I probably
wouldn't stack up very high alongside
a man that's big enough for you to
think so much of as you do him. Why,
I'd have to squeeze every bit of prop-
erty your pa left you.”

“Is it your property?” she flared at
him.

“I've worked pretty hard to take
care of it for you,” he answered gen-
tly, and Instantly she regretted the
sharp speech.

“Forgive me,” she pleaded. "It was
unworthy of me—unworthy of the
higher and nobler things that life calls
me to live up to—that I shall live up
to. The money means nothing to me.
I'm not thinking of that. It is a neces-
sary form.”

Pike looked at her keenly.

“Have you talked with Mr. St. Aun-
byn about this settlement—this present
you want to make to him?" he asked.

“Not with him.”

“I thought not,"” he went on asmiused-
ly. “You'll see. He wouldn't take it
if I'd let you give It to him. A fine
man like that wants to make his own
way. Mighty few men like to have
fun poked at them about lving omn
their wives' money.”

“Oh, 1 can’'t make you understand!
cried Ethel despalringly. “A gettle-
ment isn’'t a gift.”

“Then how'd you happen to declde
that just a hundred and fifty thousand

thousand

.h'l1\ I\;h ,n.
Hl ‘ 'l.',
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“WT'he police are chasing a bally convict
. chap under the cliff."

pounds yas what you wanted to give

him7?" he demanded.

“It was Mr, St. Aubyn's father who
fixed the amount,” replied Ethel des-
perately.

“His father!
w!th_lt?"

“He is the Earl of Hawcastle, the
hegd of the ancient house.”

“And he asks you for your property—
asks you for it in so many words?’

“Yes, as a settlement.”

“And your young man knows it?”

“I tell you, Mr. Pike, I have not dis-
cussed it with Mr. St. Aaobyn.”

Pike laughed.

“I reckon not,” he said amusedly.
“Well, sir, do yon know what's the
first thing Mr. St. Aubyn will do when
he hears his father made such a prop-
osition? HHe'll take the old man out
in the back lot and give him a thrash-
ing he won't forget to the day of his
death!™

She was about to answer when from
a distance came the roll of drums and
then the sound of a bugle. The sounds
came from afar off, as If below the
cliff.

They both stopped to listen. Then
the servants came running, with Mari-
ano at their head. They rushed to the
wall and leaned over, all excitement.
Mariano turned to call to them over
his shoulders .

(‘!‘ohcunm

CARTERS
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CURE

Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci-
dent to a bilious state of the gystem, such as
Dizziness, Nauses, l)m“amm. Distress after
eating, Pein in the Bide, &c, While their most
remarkabie succesa has been shown in curing

SICK

What's he got to do

Headache, yel Carter’s Little Liver Pillla are
equally \1I|mhlen| Constipution, curing and pre-

venting this annoyin (ﬂmp]mnl while thafpalen
correct all disorders |r§l‘|!‘alnm.;|\’h wiimn tha
liver and regnlate the bowels,  Even if they only
Ache they wonld be almost priccless o those who
snffoer frﬂm this distressing complaint: but fortn-

nutely their goodness does notend here and those
who onec try thom will find these Hitle era‘tnll

thle in so many wayvs flat they will not be wil-
ling to do without them. Butafter all sick head

CHE

Is the bane of so many lives tha: here §s where
we muke our great buast. Our pilis cure it while
others do not.
Carter's Little Liver Pllls are very small and
;‘t:'y CASY 1::{tn.l|n~ Oneor two ?'11“ make & dose.
ey are strictly etable and do not
purge. but by lhuv;ggmue action plmgmhn
lse them,

Soall PIL mall Do Smal Brie,

WANT ADS. CENT A WORID

ORE
PINKHAM
CURES

Added to the Long List du:
to This Famous Remedy.

Camden, N.J.— “It iswith pleasun.
that I add my testimonial to you
already long list —hoping that it ma:
induce otlers to avail themselves o

2 this valuable medi
cine, Lydia E. Pink
bam’s Vegetable
Compound. I sui-
fered from terrible
headaches, pain in
my back and right
side, was tired and
nervous, and so
weak I could hardi
stand. Lydia
Pinkham’s Vegetia-
ble Compound re-
stored me to health
and made me feel like a new person,
and it shall always have my praise.”
—Mrts. W. P. VALENTINE, 802 Lincoln
Avenue, Camden, N. J.

Gardiner, Me. — “* I was a great suf-
ferer from a female disease. The doe-
tor said I would have to go to the
hospital for an operation, but Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetablée Compound co; m—
pletely cured me in three months.’
Mms. 8. A. Wirziaus, R. F. D. No. 14,
Box 20, Gardiner Me.

Becauss your case is a difficult one,
doctors having done you no good
do not continue to suffer without

ving Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
El mpound a frial. It surely has cured
many cases of female ills, such as in-
flammation, ulceration, d.lsplacements
fibroid tumors, irregularities, periodie

ains, backache, that bearing-down
eeling, indigestion, dizziness, and ner-
vous prostration. It costs buta trifle
to try it, and the result is worth mil-
lions to many suffering women.

HE EXCLUSIVE
"TEATHER SHOP

Buy your Ostrich Feathers at first
ost. From manufacturer to wesarer,
n any color to harmonize with your
iat or gown.

Come and see our display and com-
jare prices.

New Plumes made from your old
iliscarded Tfeathers. Having the at- |
nosphere of newness and the fresh-
nesy of strictly new feathers.

We handle them from the Oﬂtrlch
Farm to your hat

Cleaning, Curling and Dyelng.

GEO. M. STADLER

Feather Dyer and Manufactarer
1158 MAIN STREET

LYMAN’S
GLASSES

represent the highest develop-
ment of every essential te
to successful eye glass

F. LYMAN, Optician
920 MAIN ST.
Est. 1875

Cameras and Photo Supplies

AS WELL AND ASMUCH

No merchant ever failed
if he advertised as WELL
and as MUCH as he could.

e |

FINE Wmes and

Liquors

BRIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING co.,
102 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC MARKET

California Port or Sherry, 75 cents per
Port, Sherry, Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine

on.
ine, efc.

Full quart Sherwood Rye Whlskey, $1.00.
Cooking Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Beet.

Free Delivery.

Telephone 264-3

SPALDING’S BASEBALIL GOODS
are the best made and the most advertised goods in their

line.

For sale at the
Post OCffice News Store

11 Arcade

239 FAIRFIELD AVE

J OHN F FAY, 4 Doors Above Broad St

High class Furniture, Draperies and Novelties, re-uphol-
stering and reﬁmshmg furniture, Shades and Curtains in

great variety.

All kinds of bedding made to order and made over.

kind in New England.

The only store of it
Telephone 732-3

Don’t Be Careless About Ice

Be swee that yon have pure ice and yon cnn always be perfectly sure if
you take intercst enongh in the subject to see to it ihat none but omr

HYGIENIC ICE

goes into your ice box.

Our green wagons leave it.

Telephone main offica

or call down town office to have wagon leave flag.

THE NAUGATUCK

421 HOUSATONIC AVE.
Teleplione

VALLEY ICE CO.

— S—— —— —
IRA GREGORY & 0., Zwinwd 150

Branch Office - Main Office
= |COAL 262
Main Street Stratford Avenua

WAKE UP'

Prices have advanced and will soon be higher.

STOP DREAMING : :
ABOUT THAT COAL ORDEB

Let v3 fill your bins NOW

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY

Branch Office GEO. B. CLAR & CO.
10 Fairfield \"PIII:IB

Telephone 2457
e

YARD AND MAIN OFFICE
150 Housatonic Avenne
—— —

COAL

Telephone 481-6
A 9 al*

and

Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw,
BERI_(EI‘I BE MILLS.

—WOOD

WHOLESALE
and RETAIL

D it

Try Sprague s Extra

HIGH
GRADE

Spraguelce&CoalCo.

East End East Washington Ave. Bridge

LEHIGH COAL

Telephone 710 -
———

Lottt et i,
and you will be

SATISFIED

WHEELER

944 MAIN ST.

East End Congress Street Bri

& HOWES,




